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AII 1 0 ogg Enlanation bright! 
Pure EMuscne...C Eternal Liglic: 
Subſtantial Beam, not of Created Race, 

Th' Effulgent Image of the Father's Face, 
Who of the Bliſsful Perſons haſt the Second place. 

Immortal Life and Love in Thee, 
And the full Glory of the God-head dwell, 
O Co-erernal Majeſty ! 
0 Source of Goodneſs Inexhauſtible ! | 


| Thy Reſidence is in Echerial Light, 
In Lines of Glory of ſtupendous height, 
Whoſe Res conccal/ Thee from approach or ſight. 
Here didſt Thou dwell 
In Luſtre Inacceſſible, 
Eer yet Creation was employ d 


To work her Wonders in the vaſteful Void: | 
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Fer her Incurſions ſhe begun, 
The ſpacious Realms of Night to over-run ; 
| Or to ſecure the Conquer d Ground 


X 


a 


| Fer Nature from Creation ſprung, 
Eer the vaſt Orbs above i in Order hung, 
Or tuneful $ pheres eſſay” d to roll along : 
. Eer Time begun his Wings to try, 
Or Days and Years, his active Progeny, 
Their own unveary d Breath and Swifinels knew, 


Or in ſucceſſive Circles flew : / 


Eer the young Mountains were brought forth, 


Or Rocks had Roots, or Hills had IG 
R iT hou didſt Inhabit boundleſs Light, \ d 
AD velling like thy ſelf, n W 6 bright. 


But when ee Creating Power. 


From the wild Void had raisd the hidden Oar, 
And Sceds of Things, by ways ineffable, 


And form the Deep where Strife and Uproar dwell; 


Where fighting Atomes endleſs War ſuſtain, 
by alternate Fate ſubmit and reign; 
Nature's dark Magazine, an wealthy Hoard 


For unform d future Worlds with crude Materials ſtor d: 


Projected from thy Face, a Vital Ray 
. Thro Chaos made its radiant way, 
And drew the tender Lines of dawning Day. 
Thy ſmiling Off-pring, New-born Light, 
Freed from the gloomy Chains of Night, 
Does from the dusky Deep ariſe, 
And ſpread its ſhining Wings ambirious of the Skies: 


Had thrown up Frontier Worlds, and fenc'd her Empire round. 
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The grey Expanſion hovers in the Air, 

Jo which new Beams, from Chaos loos d, repair. 21 
Thro all che Space the bright Infection goes, | 
And chafing ancient Shade away, 

Does all young Nature's Charms diſcloſe, 
* And propagate the ripening Day. 
1 pure Emiſſions of Thy Glorious Face 
To Heav'n return, their Native Place 
Reflected back to Thee they wing their Flight, 
Ocean Immenſe of Independent Light! 


Io Thee their Beams the Conſtellations owe, 
Thou on the Stars their Beauty didſt beſtow: 
| They and the Milky Galaxy pg i 
Shine by the Rays deriv'd from Thee: 
The Magazines on high that hold 
Thy Stores of this Echevial-liquitl Sold, 
Freely ck expenſive Sun ſupply, | 
And feed his boundleſs Prodigality. 
TR vaſt amazing'Sums 
Of Light which daily he conſuines, 
Thy Treaſures whence they flow can never walt, 
Treaſures, that like thy felf, for ever laſt!: 
Should'ſt Thou the Fountain ſtop Thy glorious Streams, 
The ſick ning Sun, defrauded of his Beams, 
Would vich his * Orb che World affright, 
And yield his Empire to prevailing Night. 
Thus the precarious needy Sun | 
"Depends on Thee, more than on him the Moon. 


Are not the high Seraphic States, 
And great Celeſtial Potentates, 
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Adorn'd with Crowns beyond Expreſſion bright, 
And long depending Robes of ſpotleſs Light, 
Of thicken'd Rays and labour'd Glory wrought, 
From thy Immortal Wardrobe brought ? 
Theſe Seraphims who thy bleſt Throne ſurround, 
And ſpread with proſtrate Throngs the Heav nly Ground 0 
Theſe Eldeſt Stars, Sons of the Morn, 
Who ſing Thy Praiſes, and Thy Court adorn, 


; EO, With Intercepted Brightneſs ſhine 


Emitted from thy Plenitude Divine. 
On Thee they gaze, and with their eager Eyes 
. lmbibe unutterable Joys: 
1 So long they feed their raviſn d Sight 
With Beatific Luxury of Light, 

They view Thy radiant Face ſo long, 
They feel their Tides of Pleaſure run too ſtrong ; 
And with unequal Happineſe conteſt. 
Panting in Glory, and with Bliß oppreſt. 


| Thy Beams irradiate every Mind, 0 


Bleſt Seraphims above and Men below, ? 
Who Truth by painful Reasning find, 

Or like Thy ſelf, by Intuition know: 

Who ſtep by ſtep to Wiſdom's Height advance, 
Or know by lirhple. Viſion, and a ſingle Glance; 

| Theſe have from Thee their piercing Sight, 
O ever-during Spring of Intellectual Light! | 
| Arch-Angels of ſuperior Race, 

Who to thy Throne poſſeſs the neareſt place, 

In more illuſtrious Robes of Glory dreſt, 

By richer Crowns diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 


To 
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To Thee the Fountain owe the purer Rays FI 
Which their * d . to . 12 Knowledge raiſe; 


Thy cowerful Ea firſt quicken 4 Alan $ . | 
Blew up and kindled chere the vital lame, 
And animated Clay a living Thing became. 


Then the warm Blood did from its Goal, we Hear, Ai 


To run its purple Ring with vigor ſtart: 
To bound and leap. along th Arterial. Way 
And darryd on the circling Tide, 


Did thro its vinding- Eabyrinths and veiny Mazes Lon els 


The moving Mould began 


To breath} and ſpeak, and act i deb Man- 


His Noble Mind Thou fo dſt of A ahne, 


A Thinking Subſtance of Celeſtial Kind : . 00 La. Ad bn 


A fair and undecaying Flame, 
Pure, like th Eternal Fountain whence it came: 

- Which, ſtampt vich Thy bleſt Image, ſhone 
Bright as the Seraphs who adorn. Thy Throne. 
Thou bad'ſt the Heaw'nly Gueſt in Fleſh abide; | 
By Skill Divine the Knot of Life was ty d. 
Thus half Immortal, and half Mortal, He, 

Celine br To Angels and to Brutes ally d, 
A true e by Thee, 
In halves che whole Creation to divide 
When with e Links the Heav a ban Mund 
Was firſt with Duſt in wital Union join d, 
T - Thy Off ſpring vas all pure and . 
A ſpotleſs Ray of ſelf exiſtent Light: 9 Ip 
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Of Thy full Glory an Illuſtrious Beam, 
A clear and uncorrupted Stream, 
Derivd from Thee, th immenſe Abyſs 
Of Life and Love and endleſs Bliſs. 
This unpollutad happy Mind. 
In Conſort with Immortal Seraphs join d, 
Wich due Devotion did its God adore, 
Enjoy d his Goodneſs and rever d his Power. 


* 
* 
as 
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as Then Man his Glorious Maker kney, 


Which tis Eternal Life to do. 
His Breaſt was fill d with Heav nly Joy and Love 
Calm and ſerene, as the bleſt Scars ab ve. 
He neither Sin nor Suff ring underſtood, 
Compleatly Bleſt, becauſe compleatly God. 
| For! Guilr and Ruin are the fame, 
And Bliſs and Goodneſs differ but in name. 
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But when the great Apoltate's Art 
Seduc d the va ring Creature's Heart, 
Man from his happy Region fel! 
- To the deſtructive Gulph of Death and Hell. 
Now Guilr's infernal Gloom, and horrid Night 
Oeerwhelm his Intellectual Sight, d 
And Clouds with Vengeance ſtor d his trembling Soul fright. 
Darkneſs like that in Central Caves beneath, + | 
Like that which ſpreads'the loneſome Walks of Death, 
Where never Ray one Inroad made, 
The Rebel's Mind did ſuddainly invade. 
The Light that he enjoy d, abus d withdrew, | 
And back ro-Heav'n, its dn flew. 
His Breaſt of this Celeſtial Gueſt bereſt, } 


Became a Den of ſalvage Paſſions, left 
- | Without 


0B] 
Without a Keeper, looſe. and unconfin d, 
Which now no Guide * no Precepts bind. 


— 


Whilſt Fa the Earth ſuch an decll, 


Malicious Fiends forſake their hateful Cells, 
And like fierce Wolves or roaring Lions ſtray, 
. |  Hunc and devour by Night their Prey. 


Theſe Tyrants, as their Empire, did poſſeſ m 


This dack and dreadful Wilderneb : 


Theſe pathles horrid Regions grown | 


In Guilr.and Blackneſs like their own. 
If from the Earth the Sun conceal'd his Face, 
What Terrors would invade this diſmal Place? 
Nature and Order would be 8 depos d 74 
And all their Subjects from Obedience loos d. 


Soon their firſt Monarch, Chaos, wou d reſtore, 


And prove the wild Supporters or his Power-. 


His blind Adherents, if rule, Uproat, Qhance, ni alu 
To their old Sov'raign's Aid would ſoon _ fac 


All his diſtracted-Miniſters would come, 
And their high Places in his. Court HE 
Since Sin did firſt Admiſſion find, 
This is che faral State of Human Kind: 
Paſſions Subjection to their Guide Ae N 
Inſult their Sov'raign; and ſubvert his Throne. 
In Reafon's place capricious Fancy Ze? 
And thy wild Empire, Anand, ſuſtains.” 
Hoſtile Deſires vage War itt evry gn If 
By turns victorious, and by turns 3 
Which cer prevails, the Suff ring is the 7 
A Tyrant us, tho” with a milder Name! ' 
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All that unhappy Man can hope to gain, 
Is various ſervitude, and endleſs change of Pain, 


F Thou, Kind Redeemer, toucht to ſee 
So ſad a Sight, ſuch moving Miſery, 
Didſt ſoon determine to diſpel 
Theſe Shades of Death, and Gloom of Hell : 
(And wo revide wth Thy Heav'nly Light | 
Loſt Man, bewilder'd in Infernal Night. 
Early Thou mad'ſt thy bleſt Eſſay, | 
And here and there didſt dart a Ray, 
Preluding to maturer future Day 1 ec 101 14 
To Abraham and his *-4 Race 2017) 
Thou firſt reveal dſt the. Beauties of thy Face. 
O Jacob! ſoon did thy bright Star, 
Celeſtial Light's fair Harbinger, 
The radiant Introductor of me Morn, ben 
Smile in the Eaſt, and promiſe Day's retun. 
Then were the ſhining Strokes and Out. lines drawn, 
's Then did the Day of bleſt Redemption dawn. . 
The Fay'rite Nation was revivd with Light, 
When others lay o'erwhelm'd with Night: 
Had ſcarce a Streak, or glimm ring Ray, © 
| Thio' the dark Maze of Life to guide cheir doubtful way. 
Only ſome happy Men who dwelt 
| oy the Confines of chy People, felt 
A Skirt of this Reſplendent Show'r, bn 
hich Thou 3 
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At various — ani in. Fonk Ways , 1 Bi 
Thou didſt diſpence thy Heavy wa Rays... 
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"URINE the Form of Man Thou didſt * 
Aſſuring Thy Incarnate State to come. 
Thou vho didſt fit enthron d on kigh, 
Above the Convex of the outmoſt Sky, *  .. 
' Whoſe Robes of Glory ſpread Abroad 
Fill'd all the ſpacious Heav'ns, Thy bleſt Abode,j + 
Thou didſt forſake Thy Bliſsful Place, . 
"To honour with Thy Preſence Adam's Race. 
| From Thy ſublime Immortal Throne 
3 To Abraham's Tent on Mamre's Plain, 
In Human Shape thou cam'ſt in private down, 
Attended but with two of all Thy Heav'nly Train: 
Thou didſt conyerſe, O condeſcending Grace: 
With this bleſt Patriarch Face o Fa. 9 
To him, as to a Friend, Thou didſt diſcloſfſe 
Thy ſecret Thoughts, and Thy Deſigns propoſe: 
When pious Jacob by Divi Cuuunand + '2 0 
Return d from Laban'to his Native Land, 
Thou met'ſt the Patriarch on the Road; 
Who wreſtled with, and overcame his God. 
Crown'd. with fo great a Victory 1 
Well might he Eſaus Force defiqaddm 
In vain the Pow'rs of Earth and Hell aſſaaa!!! 
The conqu ring Saint, that does Oer Heav'n — 
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Often did humble M * ſee 
The bright Eruptions of Thy Majeſty: 
Before that happy Fav 'rites Face 
Thou mad 'ſt Thy glorious Goodneſs pals. 
In Sinais Mount he ſtaid with Thee alone, | 
Till with Thy dazling Light his Face infected ſione. 
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When Foſbua- 5 the Land ſurvey d, 


Where Fericho's proud Kings the Scepter ſway d, 
Thou Warrior-like didſt in his Paſſage ſtand, 


The Sword uplifted in Thy threat ning Hand. 

And didſt Thy ſelf the ready Chief declare 

To lead Thy people to ſucceſsful War. 

The Pious Gen'ral with due Rey rence look, 
And conſcious of the ſacred Place, 
Off from his Feet his Sandalls took, 


And worſhipt Thee, fall'n proſtrate on his Face: 
Tho not the higheſt Angel of the Lord 


Did cer conſent to be by Man ador d. 


Sometimes without a Shape, in Glory clad, 


Or wrapt in Robes of awful Darkneſs made, 


Thou didſt from Thy Empyreal Seat 


To thele low Reyivins licic 1cucat. 


But Thou didſt chiefly with the Mind converſe, 


And to Thy Prophets inwardly rchearſe 
Thy Purpoſe, and Thy facred Will; 
And didſt with Light their Underſtandings fil 


From Time to Time Thou didſt thoſe Prophets railc, 
To guide Thy People, and correct their Ways. 
Still ſome kind Ray Thou didſt dupence 


To cheriſh Thy Inheritance. 
Thou c on their Minds didlt in a Pillar ſtay 
Of Heav'nly Light, to lead the vay 
Thro' this pathleſs Wilderneſs, 


"To! myſtic Canaan's Realms of endlcls Peace and Bliß. 


Thus Thy Erherial Beams Thou didſt diſplay, 


The Pledge and Preface of enſuing Day, 1 


Which 


[x7 ] 


Which by degrees o'er-ſpread the Eaſt : 


And, as Thy Rays adyanc'd, encreaſt: 


'Till rolling Years had all the Stages run 
Set by Divine Decree, cer Meaſure firſt begun: 
And now the fullneſs of the Time was come 
For Thee our Nature to aſſume. 


Then Thou, O Sun of Righteouſneſs, didſt rife; © 


Spreading Thy Beams thro' Paleftina's Skies. 
The Prophets, thoſe illuſtrious Stars, 
Thy Envoys, Heralds, and bright Harbingers, 
And all the glitt ring Beauties of the Morn 
Thar. did Fudea's Heav'n adorn, 
N No longer now their Beams convey, 
Sunk in full Glory, and effacd with Day. 
Thy guſhing Floods of Light o erpaſs d the Mod: 
And dark Enclofures, that did Iſrel bound, 


And overflow'd the Pagan Nations round. 
Triumphant in its radiant Courſe, 


Ic did thro' thickeſt Shades its Paſſage force. 
It made curſt Fiends from this Terreſtrial Seat, 
And all the Horrors of the Night retreat. 
4s foon as Thy Auſpicious Star 
Did to the Princes in the Eaſt appear, 
They left their Sun, and their remote Abode, 
= greater Luminary to adore, ; 
Such as ne'er bleſt the World before, 
Incarnate Glory, and indeed a God. 


Hail Prince of Peace! Hail bleſt embody d Light 
The black uncomfortable Night 
That did theſe wretched Seats moleſt, 

By Thy victorious Beams is diſpoſſeſt. 
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Her dusky Legions routed fly - 
Before thy ſhining Forces thro the Sky. x 
Io hide in Caves and Subterranean Cells, 


Where ancient Shade in Silence dwells, 


They haſte away, and in deſpair 
Yeild up to conqu'ring Light the Empire of the Air. 
: Bleſt Revolution! happy Hour ! 
That did this long Expected Day reſtore: 
This glorious, this auſpicious Day, 
That with its mild reviving Ray 
Cheers deſponding Mortals Sight, 
And back again to Hell ſends abdicated Night. 


Bleſt be the Day, be bleſt the happy Morn, 
In which th Eternal Infant-God was born. 
Let it in all the Pomp of Joy appear, 
And with its brighter Glory crown the Year. 
Ye aeg d Sons of Time, for ever ſhew 
To this your Sov'raign Day the Rev hence due. 
When this returns, halt for a while to gaze, 
And bleſs this Pride of Time, this Chief of Days. 
Mercy, Compaſhon, Pleaſure, Peace, 
And Plenty in your brighteſt Dreſs, 
All your Celeſtial Charms diſplay, 
And here your Annual Homage pay; 
For is not this your Reſtoration Day? 7 
When Weeks and Years, their circling Eddys done, 
Shall their appoin tod Courſe have run; 
When aged Time his Ebbing Streams thall {ce 
Sunk in the —— Gulph of vaſt Eternity, 
4 | Let chat bleſt Day eſcape the Fare 


| Which on vulgar Time muſt wait: 
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Let it be reſcu'd from the common Doom, 
And live to Ages ſtill to come. 
Let it be ſav d, that did Salvation bring, 
And kept Apoſtate Akan from A 
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When this! bleſt Day: terurins, iy * ther Air, 
| Let the fair Morn her richeſt Purple wear : 


And let her ſpring from the dark Womb of 'Nigh:. 3003 * 


Pure, as. the ſmiling firſt-born Light 

Let all her Heav'nly Roſes ſpread the way 
Before this glorious; arifing Day. 
Let it advance, as lovely and-ſerene, | - 7 & | 
As the bleſt Peace arid Joy it brought to Wen. 
And let its Face appear ſo charming mild, BAT. 
That all che Earth may ſce, kind Heay'n is —— 
In all his Glory let the Sun, 


Fro luis Robnis of, State ſublime, 261 


As an enger Bridegroom run 
To wed this Day, the faireſt Child of Time. 
Nor let the Sons of Art, in Planets wiſe, -++ © 
With long, far-ſceing, Aſtrologic Eyes, 
| Be able now to trace 
One Speck or Spot in all his ſplendid Face. 
Let no outragious Winds the Seas moleſt, ell 
Let Storms, their Fury ſooth d, in Caverns: reſt. 
Let no black Cloud, no ſullen Vapour riſe, 
Io trouble or pollute the Skies. 
| Let not a Frown appear 
Upon one Brow, or on. one Face: a Tear. 
Let Grief this Day be ſilent, let Deſpair 
Wich no ſad Accent vex the peaceful Air. 
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[14] 
Let anxious Care not dare to ſigh, nor Pain 
Preſume to groan, or Anguiſh to complain. 
Let nothing bur melodious Lays, 
Wen Shouts, and Songs of Heav'nly Praiſe, 
No Voice, but that of Joy, no other Sound 
Ring thro' the Earth, and from che Skies bound. 


Let the ſucceeding Night bk in W 
Let not the Caves their ſtormy Gueſts releaſe : 


Only ye Zephirs now prepare 
; Your ſofteſt Breath to fan the Air. 
Curle gliding Rivers vith 2 Gentle Breeze, 
With ſilken Wings paſs ruſtling thro the Trees. 
And let no boiſterous Blaſts eſſay 
To interrupt your inoffenſive Play. | 
Let no unwholſome Vapours riſe this Night, 
No ull preſaging Fires Mankind affright. 
Let only harmleſs Meteors fly, 
And ſhoot in Lambent Flames acroſs che Sky. 
Let hot the nightly Raven croak, 
Nor Owls forſake the hollow Oak; 
Let no fantaſtic Horrors of the Air 
The late benighred Trav'ller ſcare. 
Let no wild Beaſt forſake his ſullen Hold, 
To fright the Shepherd and deſtroy: his Fold. 
In cavern d Rocks let no Sea-Monſters yell, wo 


Nor Fiends the Earth infeſt, bur tage and howl in Hell. 


Ye Conſtellations, with your cleareſt Light, 


% 
| | 


With your whole Store of Beams adorn chis happy * 


If any abſent Star ſhould not appear 
This Night to grace the Hemiſphere, 


Caſkier d | 
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WS >: 
Caſhier d and broken from the Heav'nly Hoſt, 
Let it in Darkneſs ſink, and be for ever loſt. 
Ye Seraphs, who, in Numbers numberleſs, 
Did to the Sky's high, aiery Frontier preſs, 
And rang'd along its blue impending Bray, .. 3 
That overlooks the rolling Worlds; below, |: f l 
Did ſtand and ſtoop with eager Eyes to ſee "uh 
This merciful, ſtupendous Myſtery ; 
To ſee the bleſt Redeemer, God, 
| Take up in Fleſh his Vital-Kind Abode. 
Strike your Immortal Harps, and raiſe 
Four Voices to cxalt his Praiſe, 
Ihe ecchoing Sphears with Sacred Anthems fill, 
Sing laſting Peace om Earch, and ſing to Man Good-willt. 
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As ſtruck with Lightning from an opening Cloud, 
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CHART ONESA 


| RAPHAEL URBIN, 


In the Gallery at Hampton-Court. 


TAY, Stranger; here, in this Apartment ſtand, 
And view the Wonders of great Raphael's Hand. 
His Skill does all the Sons of Art controul, 

They only Paint the Body, he the Soul. 

Such Admiration will thy Eyes poſſeſs, 


As none, but Raphael's Pencil can expreſs. 


The Story of ANANIAS. 


g* E Peter there, who with his fatal Breath 

PF At once gave Sentence, and inflicted Death. 
Zeal and juſt Anger in his Eyes appear, 

His Forehead frowns, his Face has ſuch an Air 
As Heay'n's provok'd Commiſſioner befits, 

And ſternly on his Brow vindictive Juſtice (its, 
See Ananias there reſigns his Breath, 

How Raphael lives in that Immortal Death ! © 
Down the Diſſembler fell amidſt the Crowd, 


Or 


4 


But how you truſt thoſe lying Lips beware; 
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Or deadly Damp, vhich Caves beneath * ob: H 
Or ſuddain Blaſt of red malignant Air. ogrel 115 53 — 


Mark, how his Eyes reſiſt invading Night, „ conduct 1181 
And labour to detain retreating Light. 20 2 eic 11099 360) 22 


Swimming in Clouds they ſeck the doubeful wo”: | & * ole 


And ſinking deep in Shades faſt hold they lay: 

On every glimm'ring Streak, er ebe e OE —_ 
His Mouth till ſeems to mutter in che Duſt un! 
Some ſecond Falſchood, to excuſe the firſ. c oil 
See, quiv ring. Mations in his Lips appear; | (31652202 e 21H 


For by the Painter's Art they ſtill-deceive, + + 7 ori) 
And are as falſe now Dead, as when Alive. 

, Obſerve th' Aſſembly round th Apoſtles: ſpread. 
They ſuch Diſturbance own, and ſo much Dircadj: S es ru? 
Are all ſo ſcar d, and ſuch Amazement hw. : IJ 51 mo 


 Surpriz'd Spectators err e * I n! 2 
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rz D 
The gh of Eur th — 1 ni 
I 211 in eciꝰ £34 In one 
Ext to th Apoltle of the Gola turn e 13092 vi 
How do his Even Indignazion burn? 3 it] 
In his warm Checks, what angry Colours, flow? | nt! rent i} 06272 
What threat ning Clouds lit gather don his Brow, 1 508d bn A 
Whilſt the Magician ich a curſt-Deſignt 11) 2: 
Obſtructs the Heav'nly Light and Truth Divine, h 115 nl 
Which Paul on Noble Sergius did diſplay, [ 21977 
To chaſe Infernal, Pagan! Shades away! +/+ + 
And oer his Mind diffuſe Celeſtial Dy: 
See, to chaſtiſe audacious Eyman,, MILE TITS 
Auſterely looking on the Sorcerer's Face, 
| - F Hie 


n]! ; 
He does his Wonder-working Power aſſutne, | 
And ſtrikes th Impoſtor Blind, to ſtrike him dumb. 
Strait Darkneſs on the Necromancer fell, 
Like that upon his Soul, or that in Hell. 
Scales made of thicken'd Miſts, and folid Shade, 
Repel the Beams, which his curſt Eyes invade. 
This fable Armour blunts the keeneſt Ray, 
And ſtill unpierc'd reverberates the Day. 
The Sorcerer s Mien ſo juſtly is deſign 4 
His Face conceald, his Limbs will chew him blind. 
With groping Hands to feel his Way he tries, 
For Hands and Feet are now his only Eyes. 

There Sergius ſciz'd with decent Wonder fits, '. * 
Such as a Great and Noble Mind befits. 
| From the Magician's Blindneſs he receives 
His Intellectual Sight, and. then believes. 
Thus from the Night that on the Sorceter lies 


Celeſtial Light on Sergius does ariſe. 

So in Creation, hen the Infant Light |, | 
To try its golden Wings firſt took its fli | 
The gentle Beams that did atound diſplay | 

The tender Seeds and Rudiments of Day, 
Sprang ſmiling from the dark Chaotic Gloom, 
And broke from ancient Night's reluctant Womb. 


What Conſternation, what Exceſs of Fear, 


In all the Figures ſtanding round appear? N 


I ̃)beir Poſtures repreſent their juſt Surprize, 


They wonder with their Hands, their Lips, and _ 
(All marks of Admiration they diſplay; 
All are amaz'd, bur in a different way, 
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The Story of the Cripples at the Beautiful 6 _ 
the Temple. 


EE, Stranger, there the famous Cripples wait 

At the high Pillars of the Temple-Gate, 
| Hoping the Rich, who'in that Holy Place, 
Solicit Mercy, and Celeſtial Grace, 

Who Alms Divine and Heay'nly Gifts receive, 
Will in exchange ſome Temporal Succouts give i 
Yer to the cravings crippled Wretches, er 
Expreſs the Pity to their Sorrow due. | 
No Wight fo very Beggarly and Poor 

Did ever importune a Rich Man's Door. 

Ne er in a living Object wilt thou ſee 

Such moving Want, ſuch perfect Miſery. 

Pale Cheeks, ſunk Eyes, and ghaſtly Meagrenels 
Famine in all its woful State expreſs. Y 3: ts 8 
Their Bones diſtorted from their Place begin 1 
To ſtart, and break the loathſome vicher d Skin. 

How {lack their Sine vs are? their Limbs how lame? 

How ſharrer'd all the breathing” Engines Frame? 

Diſeas d, Decrepit, and with Hunger worn, Foy eig 
The Wretches make a Figure ſo forlorn, 

_ Thar all Spectators mii Compaſſion ſhow 

To in Diſtreſs, and e Woe. 


Soon as the great Apoſtle 8 Git d, 
Aloud for Alms the crawling Cripples cryd. 
With fruitleſs Accents they for Silver pray 
To theſe bleſt Men, who had no'more than they / 


| Yet 


_ — 


bu 


| Il 20 ] * 4 
Yet they ſolicit with ſuch carneſt Cries, + 
And on ch. Apoſtles fix ſuch eager Eyes, 
As if they firmly thought, but knew not why, 
That theſe kind Strangers wou'd their Wants ſupply. 
Which ſoon they did, not by beſtowing Wealth, 


But a far dearer Bleſſing, perfect Health. 


The Strangers only ſpeak the high Command, 4 


And the rejoycing Cripples riſe and ſtand. 
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The Story of St. PETER Draught of Fiſh. 


. * E Peter kneeling at his Saviour's Feet, 


Whoſe. grighty Word had fill'd the lab ring Net. 
The wond' CF Piece with Admiration view : | 
Did ever Face ſuch juſt Confuſion ſhew 2 | | 

Did Paſſions cer in ſuch Perfection reign, 

Where each for Conqueſt ſtrives, but ſtrives in vain? 
Devout Diſturbance, Gratitudę, and Love, 

A pious Medly, equal Wonder move. x | 
From trembling Joints his Spirits upwatd riſe ; tat olds 

And to expreſs th Apoſtle's vaſt SUTPTIZE, | ö 5 

See his whole eager Soul collected in his Eyes. | 


So much he ſeems alive in Limbs and Face, 


Thar all Spectators muſt this Judgment pals, 
That he has Voice, and certainly would ſpeak, 


Bur that Amazement does his Utterance break. 


Remark his Holy Rapture in his Mien, 
Tis in each Vein, and in each Muſcle ſeen. 
Were ever Hands, Compaſſion to implore, 
So tenderly Devout ſtretch d out before? 


Lr 
And from his Arm th' Almighty's| Thunder wreſt: / 
If any can invade the Scats of Bliſs og 113 Vol! 232 
With proſp'rous Violence, they i ſuch as his. 
All will pronounce,” who here attentive 1 90 30 U 
The Painter's Art another Miracle. I 226 17070H aun; 20 
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OW ſoon the various Myung their” Mindr - 7 
As Waves unſtable, fickle as the Wind: 7 Wo 1 2 
Thoſe they condemn d: as Impious juſt before, Ic? b al "0 
As Gods in Human Shape they now adormee .. 
So Feſus OO Was us d, one Day che Sky vac no 2222001 35:4 
Their lond Hoſaluialn fill, the next they cry 1 
Seize him, the vile Blaſphemer crucifie. 
They think ch. Apoſtles Mercury and 'Fove, 200 buow on 
Arriv'd on Earth from their bleſt Sears above 
To theſe ſuppos d Celeſtial Strangers they ß En 
Honours "Rm and n * An 6 i I ot go uu 
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Mark with Attics $66 dau — l 


Inſpir d with wild Devotion, ſhove along DA. 10 0 
Their Ox with flow'ty Superſtition crown'd ; | SW 
You think they ſhout, and that you hear the Sound: 5 
To Slaughter they th unwilling Beaſt cone, 2 7 
Leſs ſtupid, and more innocent than thx. 
The brawny Prieſt does by the Victim ſtand, 
His fatal Ax uplifted in his Hand; 
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Obſerve the ſleck and pamper'd. Glutton, fee Ir, 
His Skin ev n ſhines with holy Luxury. 
See how th Apoſtles, fir d with Zeal Divine, 
Run in to ſtop th Idolatrous Deſigg. 
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What ſtrange Confuſion, what-a mighty dread: - .,. 


Of undue Honours in their Looks ate read? 


What grear Diſorder, how diſturb'd an Air? 
What juſt Abhorrence do their Faces wear 


Their,, 


None 3 er purſu d vich | Breater zeal, © 


Than theſe bleſt Men in Gunning it reveal. 
So high their capid tides of, Paſſion riſe, - 
Such holy Jury flaſhes in their Eyes, 1 29% 
They fo deteſt the Barb'rous Crowd's intent. 
And ſhow ſuch Care their Purpoſe to prevent, 
That Lookers on have oft a doubtful ſtriſe, 

if tis the Picture, or che oy Lic.. 
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v hoy, unfrign'd? their Trouble how lincere? + 


One wou'd expect a hou'd dee . 


But if they can't, their Looks and Geſtures ſpeak. +: * 
In which expreſſive Language they reraal 
What inwardly they think, . well as (what! they fell N 
If they had Voice, you would ſuch Accents hear: 
Miſtaken Men, your mad Deſign forbear ; 

To us your Admiration is not due, 

We are but Men, poot vorthleſo Men, like oy 

We can of no Divine Extraction boaſt, | 

| Ve are but breathing Clay, and mould ring Duſt; 

' Weak Fleſh and Blood like you, like yours our Frame 

Is Mortal, and our Paſſions are che fame. 

The Power by which this Miracle vas done 
We grant Divine, but know, tis not our own. 


ä 231 
We give, bleſt Jeſus, in thy powerful Namen 

Eaſe to the Sick, and Vigour co the Lame, « ol hl,“ bl 
The Worſhip you intend. us wo abhar, fo 5 
You mult the God chat made che World aide! b 245 
Nature's great God that gave this mote. than Nature's power 
bre A an? 53 26. 2 
'Tis to enlighten and canin theiMind, | | wollts 
Our mighty Works. that thus You Wondat my move, 0 721 
Show that ve bong She Doctrine from . 28) weilt a 
And theſe Credentials our Conmiſhean: n NI ad H 
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Here does the humaj Seraph: vals wy 
+ Whole very Looks ti attentire cee kene on 


Divine Perſwaſion with a Heay'nly Grace ) ld et 7 
Sits on his Lips, and Pity on his Face. £5 2 af ore 
No Preacher's Eyes did e ex bears reveal 220b ih al My : 
Such tender Love, mixt with» ſack ardant Leal. 
That Orator mult ſuraly be abeyd, bone 037 ahi, £1 
Whoſe Mien is eloquent, - what qands per fade. 
To lay he ſpeaks, Spectator dat not fear, no N. 
For if you cannot, ſure his People bear; 1 eiii n. by 5 
Elſe how could ev'ry Face ſuch piu oa > 34 wort aa 
With how much eagerpeb the liſt ning Thromg 
. Eyes, and hang upon his Toagye 2 | 
Pn them his Words ic ny hung. f * 2 01 
hey leave the Body found, but melt che bleart, - | 
They to the Mind the Keek eee 707 yadgirr | 
Which glow a while, chen kindle neo Day: noo: don! 
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[ 24 ] 
Celeſtial Meekneſs with ſuch Ardor join d. 
Mild Gravity with ſo much Fire combin d 
The moſt reluctant Paſſions muſt controul, Moe 
Pierce through the Heart, and touch the inmoſt Soul. 3 


The Preacher with reſiſtleſs Eloquence 
Does, as the Sun from his bright Orb, diſpence 
O'crflowing Streams of pure Etherial Light, as 
That chaſes far away Infernal Night. 

Paul ſhews ſuch great Concern, ſuch facred Awe, / 
As if the Heav'nly Majeſty he law, 

By whole ſupream Commiſſion he was ſent, 

To treat with Rebel Man, and bring him to _ 


Only that Preacher can Mt: c ch Aﬀections touch, 
Who's fo in 1 and whoſe Zeal is uch. 


s, 


Tis plain that he his Heaters does 2 If I; ec 


Wich his own Paſſion's propagated Fire. 


| * Thus the bleſt Charmer. wich \Seraphic Art, NCI! 


Divine Enchantment ſends to'ev'ry Heart. 


Ie with his own, does their Devotion nod 


And to their Breaſts his very Soul! conveys. 

Then while with Sacred Flames their Boſoms glow, 
While cheir ſoft Hearts begin to melt and flow. 

He, to compleat his Maſterly Deſign, 

On them imprints fair Images Divine. 

See how he triumphs with reſiſtleſs Skill, 

How he inſtructs the Mind, commands the Will. 
His Breath, like Winds that on the Ocean blow, 


Moves all the waving Multitude below, 
And dr: es the Tide on to and fp 


This mighty Pow'r his Auditors confeſs, 
Who ſuch Emotion in cheir Looks expreſs. 
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Vas more ſincere Devotion ever known ? 


Did cer che Soul ſuchpaitred Puſſiohs Oοοπο⁰ , vn) 
Were cer her various Shapes to ſuch advantage ſhown? 
Th' Apoſtle's Words deyqut By np mw A173 3 


And holy Ferments thro their Breaſts diffuſe! i cn 


From Man to Man the bleſt Contagion flies, « 0 ni 01 1T 
They catch = ar their»Bars, and rink, it at their, = 910M 39Y 
12221 ener J ba cmd) wi lg nj Vin 
Th' Obdurate Wretch with Thunder N & er. "C1 
And with the Terrors of the Lon perſwades. i fort 
And as the Hardy Kind his Threats affright, 
So his mild Arts the TraQtable! izr. na 444d 04 222 
One there inlighten d, and convinc d of Sin, II OY 2Icl mod 
Shews in his Eyes what Pangs he feels wichin; id! 290 25d 
Fierce Conſcience binds him on tiea'dheadful, Back, > g lic oT 
And ſtretches all his Heart.: ſtrings dull they cack. 501 1d 


By the Diſturbance in his Face appears” 4 as, 42 2 D' 1 


What Pains he ſuffers, and vhat Wrath be fears. 15. Wah entT 
He's ſo undone, fo perfectly diſtreſt;o,, , 4 biw 


As melts vith Pity each E iT bor? a te an 
1 1 N . a * N 57381 
© That Figure mind, dy much it doc 1 „ Dol dw 


Be ſadder Looks can any Faceyrepent?.. 4. + + io 


Jow juſt a Trouble, vhat a pious Grieß 7 4A 
Temper with hopes of Mercy and Relief: 
His Eyes reveal his Wound and holy Fears. 
And melted in their Orbits ſwim in Tears. bi : 
View the next Face, Spectator, thou wilt ſay 
Confuſion there does all its Pomp diſplay. + 1. 

Did ever Man ſo much himſelf ab b 
Deteſt and hate himſelf fo much before? 
How much that true inimitable Shame 


And laſt Diſtreſs adyance great Raphael s Fame? 
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HERE in the bie, e : 
How Heavnly Sveetneſs ſtrives with Majeſty. * 
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Mercy in all her Charms, aid Lore tofu Kind  - * 
The Twelve Companions of his Labour ſtand =) 
Preſt in a Throng, p er e > bal 
DNA Yi. II ach e 
See holy 8 bebe | \ blicg 201 O 
f From his great Maſter's Hand receives 4. Keys. kal an 
Thar open vide high Heav'n's Immortal Gate wg 1 
. | To all pure Souls that for Admiſſion wait ; a ono 2953207 


ut lock it faſt againſt the impious Train. 22113334} boA 
Dont d co the Seas of Dexb-agd ade i... ck: 24; © By 
| Thus the Redeemer did che: Saint inveſt. , A 2d en 7: 
Vin Pow Divine, bur not bes dünn. 
For all the Sacred Tribe, as l As be, 493 V2 mg whret 2A 
Have Pow r to bind, and ſet a Sinner free. | 
Much leſs this Gratit did Soy raign Right co TE * 
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